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BESSIE: Florrie tells me you want to bz a Member of

Parliament.

ERNIE: Fat chance I have now.

BESSIE: I suppose you was counting on Sheppey doing
something for you.

ERNIE: Wouldn't you have in my place?

BESSIE: Well, whatever happens you're lucky to have got
Florrie. She's a nice girl. And with her looks she could
marry almost anybody.

ERNIE: I suppose you think she's throwing herself away oa
me?

BESSIE: There's no accounting for tastes. Working In the
City like she does I wonder she hasn't been snapped up
by one of them rich men long ago.

ERNIE: I'll thank you not to put ideas in Florrie's head. Her
future's settled and if I hear of another fellow running
after her I shall have something to say to him.

[BESSIE smiles quietly to herself.   The door h of ens d
softly and COOPER slinks in.

COOPER: 'Afternoon all,

BESSIE: Hulloa!  How did you get in? I never heard you

knock.
COOPER: The lock's got one of them safety catches. I don't

*ave to ?ave anybody open a door like that for me.

BESSIE: That's good news, I must say,

COOPER: Any fags around?

BESSIE: I haven't got any.

COOPER: Suppose I shall ?ave to smoke me own then.

[He takes a packet out of his pocket and lights a dgartffi.}
BESSIE: You aren't going to offer me one, I suppose?
COOPER: No, I don't approve of ladies smoking.